
Theatre Script  

Description: 

Thomas Greene (Late twenties, tall, blonde hair, green eyes, freckled skin, works as an accountant,. 

Loves the city life) 

Madeline Joane (Early thirty’s, medium height, small build, works at an office in centre of London, 

She wants to leave the city life and travel.)  

Canal (Camden Market) 

Bar Stool (Is in the Canal) 

Takes place over a couple’s entire time together, from when they met to when they break up.  

Act 1, scene one:  

(Load music can be heard from the nightclub, the two have just left. Now walking along the Camden 

Canals) 

Thomas: (Running) Hey! Wait up!  

Maddie stops, slowly turns around as she pulls her coat tighter against her body.  

Thomas: Hi, uh you probably don’t even remember me. I saw you in the club. (Points back towards 

the club). Thomas Greene (puts his hand out for Maddie to shake.) 

Madeline: (She slowly accepts the hand shake) Madeline Joane.   

Thomas: Nice to meet you Madeline. (The two shake hands) So why’d you leave the club? 

Madeline: uh, I was waiting for someone but they never showed up.  

Thomas: So you got stood up? (Smile on his face, as if it was funny) 

Madeline: Yeah. (Starts to walk away when she sees Greene’s smirk.) 

Thomas: (Trying to catch up), Wait I’m sorry. (Maddie continues to walk away) Please. I didn’t mean 

to make it sound like that. (He’s voice is sincere) 

(Maddie slowly turns around to face) 

Thomas: Whoever stood you up most of been a complete idiot. Only a crazy man would stand you 

up. (Maddie tries to hide the smile on her face. Tom see’s it) is that a smile a see? (Tom ask with a 

little bit of humour in his voice) 

Madeline: (Smile still on her face, confidence building) Might be. (The two look at each other and 

begin to laugh) 

Thomas: So, Madeline, it’s late and dangerous out, why didn’t you get a taxi?   

Madeline: I like walking, it helps me think. Especially along here (points towards the canal) the water 

is calming.  

(Maddie is looking at the canal, but Tom is looking at Maddie) 

Madeline: (Catches Tom looking at her) Hey! You're not even looking at the Canal.  



Thomas: (Puts hands in the air as if he was caught red handed) Sorry! I just.... I saw something that I 

thought was more beautiful.  

Madeline: May I ask what that might be? (Confidents growing, as a big smile sits on her face) 

Thomas: You.  

(The two look into each other’s eyes, Maddie looks down at her feet, smile still on her face) 

Madeline: (Trying to change the subject) Do you see that? (Again pointing towards the canal) 

There’s a stool in the middle of the canal. (Still pointing) 

Thomas: What. (Looks over at the canal) Oh yeah, how the hell did that even get there? 

Madeline: I don’t know, maybe someone on one of the boats put in there? (Asked more as a 

question) 

Thomas: You’re trying to say that someone on a canal boat decided to put a stool in the middle of a 

canal? No chance, I reckon it’s some art piece, besides we are in Camden.  

Madeline: An art piece, in what way does a stool in the middle of canal give you an emotional 

feeling like most art. (Pauses waiting for Thomas to say something but he doesn’t) A dirty stool in a 

middle of a canal, and you think it’s an ‘art piece’? Wow. (A little laugh, but more of a snicker from 

Maddie) 

Thomas:  (Looks hurt) I mean it was just a suggestion, no need to get so annoyed.  

(Two stand in silent for a moment)  

Madeline: (Realises he’s hurt) I’m sorry. (Tom’s head is down) I didn’t mean for it to sound that way, 

or to hurt you. I just thought it was a bit of fun. (Head still down) Besides, a drunk person probably 

just threw it in.  

(Tom lets out a little laugh) 

Thomas: (Head up, now looking at Maddie) Yeah probably. (Pauses as he looks at Maddie)  I’m sorry 

too, I shouldn’t be so sensitive. (Goes quite) 

Madeline: (see’s toms gone quite) Well if it’s any help I think it’s good when a guy shows he’s real 

emotions. (Both are now smiling.)  

Thomas: (Slightly nervous) So, did you, uh, did you want to go get coffee?  

Madeline: (Big smile on her face) Yeah I would love to.  

The two walk away together. 


